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YOU and I
Wish Japs of Military
Age Were As Wise As
Mrs. Yajama, 90 Years
Old, Visiting Us.

A POSITIVE CURE
THE ARIZONA REPUBLICAN SUNDAY STORY

A COMPLETE NOVELETTE

Watching the Parade
BY JOHN PILGRIM

Old Man Sharkey came into the office this morning to sell me some
life insurance. And, by gollies, he sold it. I had no more intention of
taking any more insurance just at this time than I have of chartering a
mudboat and making a cruise through the Dismal Swamp, but I did it..

"He's an old humdinger," I said to his boss at lunch.
"Now he is," said his boss. "But six months ago he just took up s

lot of loose room."
Come to think of it, the old man has certainly changed. He used

to creep meekly about. Now he breezes in on hish. His cheeks were
always covered with a soft, white, pathetic looking fuzz. Now he shaves
down to the wrinkled pink skin. His collars used to hang on his neck
like a horseshoe on a peg. Now they hug close and look yke the pictures
In the street cars. His cloth used to be black and dejected and floppy
and mournful looking. Now his back looks like that of a

"He told me," said his boss, "that ha read somewhere thst age '
just a bad habit. So ha took account of stock. Ha said that he found he
was eating as well as ever, and .his eyes were good, snd he was inter-
ested in the papers snd politics and new inventions and the Paris styles..

" 'Shucks,' he said to himself, 'I'm not old enough to go pussyfooting
around the way I have been. I'm going to take a brace. I'm going to
shoot some money on fancywork clothes and haircuts and shaves and
shoe shines and wear destructive neckties insteady of black strings. I've
just been waiting for some one to come around and lay a ceuple of
quarters on my eyelids. Hereafter I'm going to act alive.'."

His boss said that Old Man Sharkey has corns back as an Insurance
salesman. He should be a better seller than nine out of ten of the kids,
because of his acquaintance and' his stsnding in our town, but. he had
slipped. He says that Sharkey has about convinced him that age is a
habit, after all. -

"And it's a habit I'm not going to form," said his boss. "But I'll tell
you one thing. He's darn near broken his daughtr's heart. She thinks
it's perfectly scandalous the way her Pa behaves."

Colin take you home. Kiver road,
Colin."

"Yes, sir," said Colin. He was a
thin, pale man with a cough, not a
regular chauffeur at all. But he could
drive! Jo, beside him in the roadster,
watched with amazement as he skil-
fully threaded the tangle of traffic in
Water street and sped out upon the
beautiful river road. She was cer-
tainly being taken home by a most
orundabout way, but she enjoyed it
It was indeed her first intimate ex-

perience with an automobile. She
watched Colin's hands and feet and
the thought came to her: "Why, I
could do that!" .

Her father bad been a machinist.
The sharp March wind blew color in-

to her face and oosened her fair hair
Out of the corner of his eye Colin
glanced at her admiringly. "Is learn-
ing to drive a very difficult thing?
she demanded.

"No, ma'am- - Tou . Just got to
keep vour head every second, that s
all. Tou wouldn't think it, but they
say women make the best drivers.

"Indeed!" Jo's tone was full of de-

light. .

"Women mind details more than
men and driving is all detail. Why,
I'd never even rods in one of the
things when the doctor set me to
learning his. Tou see, I'd had a spell
of bad luck sickness and my Job
turned over to some one else. I was
a boilermaker. Doc, he got hold of
me He's a great man. Doc Kerrigan
is. He gave me a new interest in
life "

An interest in life! It seemed that
others besides herself lacked it.

Just then the car approached a mo-

tor sales stable at which a string of
new shining cars were arriving.

..t.. e ,. train." Colin said.

WITH US

A peace petition, signed by 10.200
Japanese women who are against
war, is brought to the Women's Press
Club, New York, by Mrs.' Keji Ya-
jama. She is 90 years old. To cross
the Pacific at that age, requires real
faith in one's cause.

Mrs. Yajama was the first woman
premitted to teach in Japan. Talk
about war between Japan and
United States worried her. Expenses
of her trip from Tokyo to New York
were paid out of her meager sav-
ings. When she announced her
mission, she was flooded with com-
mending letters from Japanese wo-
men.

What can we learn from this old
woman's trip? A lot. Principally
thin: In thinking about Japanese
militarists, we should also keep in
mind that there are many pacifists
in Japan. Their number is grow-
ing. A great pity, that all Japanese
young men of military age are not
as wise as Mrs. Yajama. --

.

HONESTY
Not such a bad world, after all,

says Mrs. E. 'E. Rawsthorne.' She
lived in Green Village, N. J. Went
to New York to live, lost her purse,
with her total fortune of T1400, while
looking for an apartment. It was a
hard blow. . She is a widow, with
four children to support.

Discovering her loss, she retraced
her steps. A large crowd sympa-
thetically Joined in the search. Fail-
ing, she tried a newspaper classified
ad. That brought her purse back,
from a bookkeeper who found it.

The average honesty of the Amer-
ican people is high- - We axe not
all profiteers or hold-up- s.

OWNERS
Pennsylvania railroad announces

that it has about 110,000 stockholders,
65.710 being women. Average hold
ing is 71 shares for each stockholder.

The thing called capital ia a sys-
tem of millions of units, banded to-
gether into a big organization, like
a coral reef. Ownership of wealth
in America, still is, in the majority,
in the hands of the people.

Every person, with money In the
bank, is part of the capitalistic sys-

tem.

SCHOOLS
School attendance gains. Census

shows that continental United
States last year had SS.250,870
children between 5 and 20 years
of age. Of these, S4 per cent at-

tended school. Year before, only 69
per cent were scholars.

That's a real gain. Such statistics
are more gratifying than increases
in foreign trade. Making more in-

telligent adults Is mors important
than manufacturing more goods or
growing more horse-radis- h. Nation's
real wealth is its children.

WOLF
Most farmers and even crafty

old hunters, believe that a ise old
wolf will not eat a poisoned bait.

five was amusing them.
"I've come," Jo began, "to Inquire

about your sign."
"Yes,' hope lighted the womans

face. "Step in, please, and take a
seat. f

As she sat down she glanced at the
room. It was pitifully bare and neat.
Almost its only ornament was a big
crayon portrait of, a young man in a
soldier's uniform.

The woman sat down and looked at
her hands as she turned them in her
lap. "Tou're the first person who In-
quired," she said, "though I put up
the sign a week ago. Property isn't
selling very good around here, and I'd
almost given up." One of the babies
crawled up to her side and she lifted
him up."

"Such beautiful twin boys!" Jo ex-

claimed.
"Tes, aren't they? That's my little

daughter, too. I've - another girl of
eight and a boy of t n. They're at
school. I've five children. And my
husband " She lifted her eyes to
the protrait. That finished the story.
'He was a brave soldier; couldn't help
being. His father and grandfather
fought before him. So when he got
restless and I saw that he was want-
ing to go I never said a word. But of
course it makes it hard for the chil-
dren and me. I've this little place and
nothing else in the world. I suppose
if I was stronger and the children
older I'd get along, or if I had folks
to help me. But I'm a stranger in
these parts. Tou see we'd Just got
nicely settled here when he went
away. To sell seems the only way. I
shall try to make the money take care
of us all until I have got to working.
Of course I couldn't leave the babies
Just yet. It's a good little place," she
said. "I'm sure you'd like it."

"I'm sure I would," Jo replied.
'Now, let me take one of those babies
while we talk it over.

One June afternoon Jo was admir-
ing a new hutch and pen that the
hired man had Just finished making
for a quartet of handsome brown
rabbits, the property of Bobby Starr,
who stood beside her, looking down
at his safely housed pets. Elinor and
Katherine were there, too. They
usually were all three as close to Jo
as they could get, and she found un-

failing delight and satisfaction in
their presence.

"Run, Elinor, and pull a fresh head
of lettuce for them," she was saying
when she heard the sound of a car
and turned trf see a heavy roadster
pause at her gate. She recognized
Colin first, then with - flush she per-

ceived Dr. Kerrigan. Detaching her-

self from the children, she moved
forward to meet him.

"What's Xhim What's this?" he
demanded, smiling, as they shook
hands. "What are you doing here,
may I ask?"

"Oh, I'm farming. Jo answered
gayly. "Don't you like my place?
I'm growing more In love with it
every minute."

"So that's why you left town?
Perhaps you don't recall you made

I'm here tome a certain promise.
see why you haven't kept it?"

"I deserve a scolding," Jo laughed.
"But when you've get a farm and
a whole new adopted family of five
and two pure-bre- d Jersey cows and
a pig and a flock of chickens and a
hired man to boss and crops to su-

perintend" She paused, rather
breathless.

"Well," said the doctor, "you seem
to have taken my advice with a
vengence and got a big new interest
in life"

He might havs said as he did
later that shs had helped him to
find a new interest In life. But he
kept that for a later time, when Jo
should be more read- to hear him.

LAUGH
Colonel Theodore Roosevelt was

talkinar fit a dlnnpr unrtn HfMicrViliriu
pluck. "A doughboy," he said "got shot

in tne nami near
Chateau - Thierry,
The surgeon who
treated the wound,
thinking to put
some embrocation
on it, said to an
orderly: 'Run Into
the next room and
fetch me that phial
on the shelf.' "Nn.

firmly, as he lit a fresh cigarette, 'if
this hand's got to come off, I insist
oa your usin" a knife or a hatchet.' "

Ir. George E. Vincent head nf th.
Rockefeller Foundation's general edu
cation Doaro, was discussing a bank-

ing scandal. "The
banker has now
gone off to South
America,' he said,
"gone off, it is an-
nounced, to recu-
perate from an at-
tack of influenzal"
Dr. Vincentlaughed g r i r. 1 y.
"I'va hpArrt of thAT

kind of influenza before," he said.
"It comes from cold feet, due to ex-
posure."

Sir Herbert Tree met a stranger
in the wings after a performance.
The man was cheap and effusive and

rushed toward him

ToMSIMS
We all look at coal prices with

a burning desire.
"Eighty-fiv- e Ways to Propose" is
a new book girls will welcome.

Wonder if these fat reducers ever
tried eating oin restaurants.

Prohibition is a success for the
bootleggers.

Wealth is a burden that la easily
dropped.

Uncle John Shell isn't the oldest
man in the world. Another man
remembers when taxes were not too
high.

Trouble with getting a girl is you
need a car to go with her.

The best way to prepare for war Is
prepare to avoid it. . .

Dr. Paton says women ruled in
2500 B. C. This makes 4421 years
they have held office.

Even north winds go south for the
winter.

Among those things to he thank-
ful for. what have you to be thanked
for?

"Hotel Guests Flee Flames in s"

headline. Escape barely.

Christmas comes on Sunday, there-
by losing a holiday. It's a hard
winter.

"Milk Strikes in New York and
Cleveland." Boy, page Mr. Ford's
synthetic cow.

It may be true short skirts will be
worn longer but it looks like long
skirts will be worn shorter.

Don't blow your horn unless it Is
on a car.

Every woman wishes she had been
made a man until she finds him.

The radicals urging Germany to
get ready for war' would make an-
other goose-ste- p.

The home-brew- er sings "Twinkle,
twinkle, little Jar, how I wonder wha.t
you are."

The biggest autos don't adways
stop at the happiest homes.

Someone complains that a baby
costs almost as much ss an auto.
Well, the baby lasts longer, anyway.

Bankers predict seven years of
prosperity. Seven come eleven.

A New .York woman says her hus-
band slaps her every day. This is
entirely too often.

Congressman Fordney has gone
deer hunting and tariff payers may
follow him. . ' ,

About 720.000,000 pencils are sold
in America yearly, but we can't
learn who buys them.

Some people say, "Give us this day
our daily bread," and then sit down
to wait for it.

LEISURE TO
GROW WISE

We are so eager for our childrento know things we knew and all we
didn't know at their age that we fallto provide the leisure to grow wisethat must lie behind all who thinkwith the heart as well as with themind."

This from the wisdom of Annie
Carroll Moore, in a very enlighten-
ing little volume. "Roads to Child-
hood" (Doran), which Is, in its entire-ty, something of a plea for more
metal browsing time for children.

Annie Carrol Moore is supervisor
of work with children in the New
York public library.

Roads to Childhood frankly scores
books crammed with moralizing,
mock heroics and cheap optimism
and deplores the tendency toward
condescension evident in too many
stories and books intended for chil-
dren. It convincingly explains that
children get nothing but a dlstase
for readiug from such dull unreal!
ties.

Books which are little mors than
thinly veiled encyclopedias or geog-
raphies are also classed with those
which do nothing more than bore
the childish mind.

Imaginative things, vital, glowing
wiht color and adventure there are
the sort of books to glvo our boys
and girls, says Miss Moore.

IncldenUy, she gives some time
to a discussion of the work of Hilda
Conkling, the nine-year-o- ld girl who
has Just issued her first books of
poems.

Roads to Childhood Is i n illuminat-
ing book for parents, sehool teachers
and those aspiring to write for chil-
dren. .

"That's an awful good make.
jo interuptea. -- . u -

there, please," she said.
It all happened so quickly that Jo

felt rather stunned. Shs was the
owner of a car a big seven-passeng- er

car. Why a seven-passerg- er car she
could not tell. As a matter of fact,
the salesman and not she had done
the selecting. The rest of the after-

noon she spent in trying to learn
something about driving. She had
the inherited love of machinery ; and
the roecniim pupil. He saia it, too.
wtV-y-Vs- e

her firm naa uuithat shethatcommandibsence and left a
should call them up.

In the three days that she had not
been going to the office her work had
slipped away Into the category of

Shs had found that
she could live wiuiom it one w.u
Mr. Mercer so when he called up.

pboHv to take my
Tlace. I'm not coming back, she
said.

Even as she spoke she wondered at
herself. But there was the car. She
had It and must learn it. More-
over, it was facinating her to the
extinction of all else. A few days
more and she was running it herself.
She learned a route of quiet streets
by which she could reach the country.
The exhilaration of exercise in the
open air was better than any tonic.
And her heart! But she never thought
of that now.

It was- on ena of these country
roads that she found the little house
of her dreams a white house among
the trees with a grassy knoll for a
backyard. On the gate post was a
sign: "For sale. Inquire within."

A woman opened the door a tiny,
white sorry looking woman, so fine
that it seemed a breath could blow her
away. On the floor behind her sat a
pair of babies, big. rosy cherubs, all
smiles and dimples. A little girl of

AUTO KILLINGS HOME NURSING and
HEALTH HINTS

This notion is knocked in the headby the government's Biological Sur-
vey. It kills four wolfs, with poison-
ed baits, on a ranch near Nelson,
Ariz.

This leaves Just one animal too
cunning to be caught by poisoned
bait the cairajou. or "Injun Devil."
It follows a trapper and springs histraps by touching them with a stick
held between its teeth. Is that in-
telligence? Decldely.

CONQUERED
'Ancient Spartans had a policy, of

not letting their armies fight thesame enemy twice. Theory was thatrepeated battle hardened the enemy
to warfare and taught them. Spartan
tricks. So, usually, the Spartans
killed instead of taking prisoners.

One advantage in being defeated,
it teaches one the methods of theconqueror. That is why war usual-
ly boomerangs in a war of revenge.
Did defeat teach the Germans new
tricks? To know, wait three gen-
erations. ,

LOAD
France's national debt will bs

equal to 164,000,000,000 by the end of
the year. That means she is mort-
gaged to the extent of 64 per cent of
her national wealth. -

Our national debt la less than a
tenth of national wealth. We are
six times better off than- - France.
That is consolation, when worrying
about our "problems." '

LAWYERS
Senator Underwood tells a conven-

tion of tool manufacturers u.at a
fourth of the time of employers and
of lawyers is devoted to makina; up
tax returns. That often is true
especially in the case of expert ac-
countants who get fat fees for find-
ing "sink-holes- ." etc.

The more complicated a system of
taxation, the easier It is to dodge.
Simplicity has no caverns for hiding.

Okolehao
Prohibition in Honolulu Is about

the same as in Phoenix. Hawaiian
bootleg liquor is called "okolehao."
It Is made of anything from potato
peelings to, brown sugar and pine-
apple waste. Some consumers make
it themselves, in the cellar.

Honolulu doctors are warning that
okolehao. unless made by an expert
chemist, contains fusel oil and other,
poisons, frequently causing blind-
ness and insanity. Alcohol Is easy
to make. Not so easy to get rid of
the poisons that shadow It.

Enigma
What happens when you sleep?

Does the soul drift out to carry on
a separate existence on Mars or in
the fourth dimension? Many think
so. Perhaps, they are right. Per-
haps, too, they are not.

Sleep may be the real life, onr
waking hours a dream.

"I never can remember which is
alkali and which is acid," said Lillian,
plaintively.

Just a Sister's Privilege .

"Sometimes I wonder if you know
east from west," said Anne, who was
Lillian's sister and therefore felt free
to insult her, - -

"An acid is any thing like carbolic,
or lemon Juice or vinegar." Anne pro-
ceeded, "and an alkali is baking soda,
or sodium blcarboi.ate, which is the
same - thing, or diluted ammonia
water, or lime water, or even strong
soap suds."

The other girls regarded Anne re-

spectfully. There were times when
It did seem that she should be a
medical missionary when she grew
up.

"Mother says." said Margie, gently,
"that if you spill something over your
hand, and it burns and you dont
know what the neutralizing agent Is,
you can hold it under running water,
and that will dilute it, and wash it
off enough to stop the violent pain.

Her Mother Very Careful.
"Not that there is much danger ofspilling poisons over one's hand inour house.' smiled Mildred, "motherkeeps everything like that under lockand key."
"The chief thing about burns Is toremove the cause, if there is a cause

to remove, and then to apply a sooth-
ing dressing that excludes the air.Compresses of baking soda and waterare the best and the most obtainable."
said Margie, dreamily. "I remember
the time I burned my arm so badlv,
it was such a large, painful area. And
the doctor, instead of wrapping it all
in one huge dressing, covered it with
small compresses which he took off
and renewed one at a time so there
was Fcarcely any exposure of the
burned surface. And it was a relief.'

And the girls, rememberi.ig Margy's
painful burn, decided that they would
remember about using many small
compresses, instead of one big one.
should they ever havs to dress an
extensive burn. '

of gas or coal, a partial substitute
for ventilation can be secured througii
an electric fan.

The importance of coolness of air
is almost as little appreciated as the
importance of motion of air. Most,
people 'enervate themselves by heat,
especially in winter.

The temperature of living rooms
and work rooms should never go
above 70 degrees and for young peo-
ple and those who have not lost
largely in vigor, a temperature of 5
to 10 degrees lower is Jreferable.
Heat Is depressing. It lowers both
mental and muscular efficiency.

In the cold season, indoor sir is
often too dry and may be molstenerl
to advantage. This may be done t
some extent by heating water in
larpe pans or open pots.

lu try colO. dry weather, the sir
supply of an ordinary medium-size- d

house requires the addition of not
less than 10 gallons of moisture every
21 hours and sometimes much more.

(Copyright, 1921, by W. Werner.)
Jo Fuller put her hand to her side.

Ther was that queer feeling again,
as though her heart had died in her
bosom. She had had it for months
and more, and more often lately. Her
father had it and died of it Per-
haps she would have been resigned
is she had not happened at that
moment to look down into the street
two stories below and see a boy with
a basket of arbutus on his arm. Ar-
butus and spring! After all, she was
only twenty-seve- n, and she never had
had any real Joy In her life. They
had been so poor while her father
lived, and afterwards she had had to
do all the earning. There had been
ix weary years of doing double duty
going forth to win bread and' com-

ing home to nurse a constantly fail-
ing mother. No wonder her fair hair
had a streak of gray In it over each
temple. Then suddenly she was alone,
with bills to be paid in every direction..
She had been able to pay them all.
Only It was a pity that as soon as
the last receipt was signed her great-tinc- le

Crosby Fuller's bequest should
have come to her, too late, she had
felt, to do her any good. It was
her mother who had needed the
money, and her mother was gone.

Now with that queer feeling at her
heart she wondered what she should-d-

with the money. She had no near
relatives or intimate friends. She was
thinking of leaving it all to a chil-
dren's home, when is suddenly oc-

curred to her that she might perhaps
fcse a little of It to consult a specialist.

So when closing time came Jo went
straight to the little brown house in
the quiet street to see Dr. Kerrigan.
It was a modest place, but when Jo
looked into the physician's face she
looked into the physician's face she
onaiity which did --jot need to blare

forth its triumphs. - Before he had
poken ten words to her she felt some-

how comforted and reassured, and
glad she had come. The first thing

he knew Jo was telling him the
whole story. She stopped,, flushed
and embarrassed, and, of course, the
treacherous heart began to balk. The
doctor laid his big. blunt fingers
on her wavering pulse while he
watched her face.

"I don't mind so much dying, she
breathed, "as dying in the spring.
Somehow, you know, you always
fcope that this spring is going to be
different."

"It is going to be different,' said
the doctor, "for you are going to
wake an efford to have it so. Tou
aro going to find an Interest in life.
.That's what you need, not medicine,
not rest, not diversion. Let me de-

scribe the situation to you as it is.
Here you are a woman who has
fought her way up through all sorts
of difficulties to a certain success.
Tour position- - has cost you so dearly
that when at last the means to lay--it

aside arise you cannot bring your-

self to use them. Tou go on work-I- n

because the order of your Ufa han
become habit. Every day brings the
same routine, which you preform
more and more mechanically. All the
time your subconsciousness is devel-
oping all sorts of eccentricities. One
of these eccentricities is fear of dy-

ing of heart trouble, Just as your
father did. Naturally your heart be-

gins to register symptoms. Tou
need something to carry you away
from yourself, to make you forget
your ego. Tou must have ate
fresh, new interest in life. Lo
about you and see if you can, t find

back and tell meone and then come
about It." ' , ufe!
Weighted with the responsibility of
finding the imposaiu.Y, .. t M office." 5ne momenrMisVFuiler- - It was
..' . ...... t fcr shoulder.
Just step into my car there and let

Crime Waves
-m w i t kf rencn rmioiopaw

... , a rr l r? RftND V bUi" -- - - .
Noted French Philosopher and Au-

thor of "Psychology of Crowds
LONDON, Nov. 26. Crime waves

of metal contagion.are all a matter
The phenomenon of mental contagion
is as old as the world.

Cases in history are without num-

berterrors of the mlllenlum, mys-

tic hallucinations, politi-
cal or religious, the frenzy for duels,
the bath of blood attending revolu-
tionary guillotines, suicides in the

ed romantic epoch of the last

CeNihm"sm under the Russian czars
and bolshevism of today are nothing
other than phenomena of metal con- -

Aman who yawns sets his ne'gh-bo- r.

A smile calls forth
.mile. Tears are likewise lnfec1

THE
By DR. WM E. BARTON

SOMETIMES trav-
el, and I spend
many nights sub-
ject to the tender
mercies such as
they be of the
Pullman company.
And I sometimes
wake in the night

"when the train
hath . reached a
Junction.

And it happen-et- h

often that a
Switch Engine

cometh up behind, and catcheth hold
of two or three cars, and runneth
away with them as though it were
in Automobile Bandit. And it puffeth
and it snorteth and it goeth fast, but
lt goeth not lar.

For presently It runneth upon a
side-trac- k and leaveth a sleeper. And
then it runneth over to another siae-tra- ck

and picketh up a sleeper. And
sometimes it cutteth out a Chair-ca- r,

or taketh on a Diner. And these
operations doth it perform with Com-

mendable Industry, and no Undue
Modesty.

For it sailh as it snorteth about
It is up to me to make up tms train

m Twenty Minutes, ana oeouiu u
i.. Tninntr-- late, and the oldran

mm will be red in the face if he pull
not out on time; therefore must I pet
tuisv and cut out two cars and set in
three, and what happeneth unto the
train after that belongeth not unto
me. and I should worry

the fefooletr- -

Now this process

A Mattes Of Mental Contagion
--vt,- TT.. PrkntncriOfi of Fear

with hands out-
stretched. Tree
gazed at him calm-
ly. "Don't you know
me?" said thestranger, as if hurt
"I was introduced
to you the other
day at the charity
bazaar. " "Sorry."

'iree replied. "I didn't recognize you
in my make-up.- "

A Scotsman arrived in London so
inebriated that he was arrested.

"I fell into bad company," he said.
excusing himself in
the Police Court.

"What bad com-
pany?" asked the
magistrate.

"I came down
from Edinburgh
last night the
Scot replied, "with
a bottle of whis

key and three teetotallers. So I had
to drink it all myself."

Two men were discussing who was
England's cleverest man. Said one:

"I say Lloyd
George is!"

"Yes," was the
reply. "You would
have to get up
early to take him
down."

"Ay." said the
first speaker. "And
when you got up
early, you would

find he had been up ail night wait-
ing for you."

likely we'll demand quick accom-
plishment of those we select to do
our starting for us. "What are they
waiting for?" we impatiently ask."Why don't they do something
quick?"

But the customs of years and
strongly intrenched habits or wrongs
cannot be changed in a day, or a
week or a month. One of the first
lessons of public effort is that one
must go slowly to make haste, para-
doxical as that may seem. The impa-
tience that would not brook legiti-
mate delay, but insisted on going
straight to the desired point, has
wrecked many a good vehicle of
progress.

If we want to see thinps "go"' we've
got to forget personal bias, let co of
our crank, and pet a
thus setting in motion foives that are
far beyond what we ourselves, unas-
sisted, may tuumion. Let's not for-
get If '

BY H. ADDINGTON BRUCE
Author of 'The Riddle of Personality," Etc.

(Copyright. 1921, by The Associated Newspapers.)

.From sn advance bulletin of the United States government's annusl
report on mortality statistics, the urgent need of drastw measures to
check "auto" killings becomes increasingly evident. In 1919 deaths from
automobile accidents were at the rate of 9.4 per 100,000 population. Last
year, it appears, they were st the rate of 10.4 per 100,000.

This represents a realty appalling increase In fatalities. And while the
automobile death toll, is doubtless to some extent inevitable, by far the
greater number of slayings might hsve been prevented.

Recklessness and negligence often amountin to criminal negligence
are responsible forthem.

And the burden of responsibility rests partly on motorists, partly en
pedestrians, partly on lawmakers, and partly on those whose duty it is to
punish adequately motorists whose recklessness or negligence causes them
to become takers of human life.

As things now stand, too great leniency Is shown professions! or
amateur drivers whose incompetence or mania for speed involves them in
tragedies that need never have been. Their plea, "I did not mean to do
it," moves judges to unwarrantable gentleness.

Of course they did not mean to do it. Nobody, not being a madman,
an imbecile, or a desperate criminal, deliberately takes another's life.

But unless intent is subordinsted to fact in passing on ths issue of
the killing, unless prison terms are made the invariable penalty for such
killings, the caution that motorists should show will never become the
invariable rule it ought to be.

Nor will it even then become ths rule unless would-b- e motorists are
by lew subjected to more rigorous tests than now are usually applied to
them. In many communities ability to purchase an automobile is vir-
tually equivalent to the right to drive ons.

THIS SHOULD NEVER BE.
The world sbounds In semi-fool- s who become sojelsl menaces the

moment a driver's license is grsnted to them. Proper tests, honestly a
would reveal their sluggish mentality or deficient power of control,

and would keep them in the passengers' seat where they belong.
Pedestrians, too, need to be mors than gently admonished when, In

crowded centers, their violation of traffic rulee invites disaster.
The blame in "auto" killings by no mesns always rests with the man

In the esr. Many a motorist has been forced to risk his own life, par-hs- ps

to sacrifice it, because of the actions of pedestrians who do not
govern themselves by the principle "Safety first."

Such pedestrians deserve punishment they seldom receive.
Until they do receive it we may expect we must expect others to

"take chances" which will mean a continuance of tha "Slain by Auto"
headline, now so painfully familiar in the daily paper.

vr lira .im i itic uacj -

tlous.
Frenzied speculation which reach-

ed fantastic heights about 1919-19-

also proceeded from metal contagion.
The fall in prices will be largely de-

termined by the same moral factor.
Attempts at "crime due to metal

contagion are not sensibly dimin-
ished because of the punishment in-

flicted upon their perpetrators.
Metal contagion acts upon people

in a state of receptive criminality.
The microbe of crime, like that of
girp or typhoid, takes effect upon or-

ganisms ready for infection.
Perhaps the worst of metal con-

tagions can be the mistaken indul-
gence of Juries and courts. To give
freedom to people without any other
means of existence than theft or as-

sassination is simply to encourage
th worst of crime waves.

PARABLES OF 8AFED THE SAGE- -

SWITCH ENGINE

BY M. JESSIE LEITCH.
A group of Girl Scouts sat around

a fire one evening. They did not
look in the least like Girl Scouts, be-
cause they were not in uniform, but
in that process of preparation for bed
that almost leads to confidences.
There was a fire that ".ad burned
low. A chafing dish th-- t had con-
tained fudge, but was wall scraped
and guiltless of fudgj at the moment.
There are kimonas, and hair brushes,
and as they brushed and braided, or
dreamed by the fire, ths Scouts
talked.

"Lt's have a quiz," said Anne, the
most enthusiastic of the quartet,
Anne had decided to be a medical
missionary and go to China at least.
When she grew up. if not to Thibet.

"You start it," said Madge, dream-il- y.

"What would you do," began
Anne, dramatically. "If some one
rushed into the room this very minute

burned?"
"Burned where? And how?" re-

torted Madge. '

Anne Very Much In Earnest.
"On the arm. With fir ' Anne was

tremendously In earnest.
"It doesn't sound reasonable. If a

person rushed in hire at midnight,
burned on the arm with fire what
nonsense! Much more likely that the
person would be aU ablaze, and run-

ning to get away from the fire."
"Then what would you do?" insist-

ed Anne.
"Wrap the person In a rug and send

you for the baking soda and that
roll of old muslin mother keeps in the
linen cupboard for Just such emer-
gencies," said Madge, very ealmly.

"But supposing." interrupte Mil-

dred, supposing the person was not
burned by fire at all. but b some
poison, an acid, for instance?"

'Then, you know as well as I do,
that the thing to do for acid burns
is to neutralize them first, with an
alkali, and then to cover up the burn
from the air. Jt's the exposure to
the air that makes the pain so intense.

part of the body, causing a local chill
for any length of time, is naturally
undesirable.

But the ordinary draft resulting
from good ventilation is usually to
be had through the windows. It is
advisable to keep windows open al-

most always in summer and often in
winter.

Whenever practicable, one should
have an entrance for fresh air and
an exit for 'stale air at opposite sides
of the room. Where there cannot be
a cross-curre- nt of air such as this,
circulation may be established by
opening a window both at top and
bottom.

Window boards, simple means for
letting air in during the winter, de-
flecting it upward so that the air
will reach the breathing zone with-
out chilling the feet, are excellent.
For the la.U of sm-- simple things
most people Bo through an entire
winter without raising a window.

AVhen it is necessary to be saving

w& r - "
ta cure criminal contagion it is

necessary to use the contagion of
fear. The duel disappeared from
England the day it was known that
the survivor of a contest would be
hung as a murderer.

Can humanity be preserved entire-
ly from mental contagion? Vain
hope! Look at the tyranny fashion
exercises upon the fair sex. All wo-

men will tell you that their hat or
their dress is uncomfortable, that
their decollete can be fatal to health,
and that their high heels are un-

hygienic But they would not give
them up for anything, so long as
fashion decrees that they shall wear
them.

How then can you expect that men
sons of the daughters of Eve

shall ever be free from the metal
and hereditary contagion?

be a worthy and industrious and
commendable Factor in Human Prog-
ress, Is not that which furnlsheth the
sustained Power for the Long Grade
and the Steady Pull.

Wherefore, when a good cause is
sorting, applaud the speed with
which ws get under way, but I wait
for the steadier and slower pull thatdoth certify that we are out on the
Main Line, and actually moving to-
ward our Destination.

o .

THE EGOTIST
From the Boston Transcript.

There's no denying that Bill has apretty high opinion of himself. Hethinks he is one man" in a thousand."
"Not if I know him, he doesn't hethinks he's the other 999."

THE DIFFICULTY.
From the Vancouver ProvinceFather You ought to go to worknow, you have reached your majority.
. Grad Yes, but mine isn't a work-ing majority.

COMPETITION.
From the Washington Star.

"Our boarders have been complain

'Ies." replied" Farmer Corntossel.
aiiu jo$n is goin

to open up a little restaurant wherethey can go and show their scorn forour menu here at the house."
o--

Michigan partridges reported dis-
eased may only be putting out safety
first propaganda.

VENTILATION MEANS HEALTH
DR. BISHOP TELLS WAY TO AIR YOUR HOME

Jjuist Between Ourselves
BY DELL A E. STEWART -

experienced Traveler. For ehear-et- h

the snorting, and feeleth the
rapid motion, and he salth, Behold,
now are we Going Some. And Just
then his car bumpeth up against the
Cedar Bapids sleeper, and driveth
sleep from his eyes and slumber from

fooleth me not.Buthis process
When the train stoppeth n the night,

suddenly and withand we start up
Rapid Motion, and with much snort-
ing then know I thatof the Engine,

are two or three cars .to pick up
T sleeper from Oshkosh, or to leave
one for Oconomowoc. And I prepare
for the Bump.

Now there be good men who come
to-m- e to Promote good causes. And
there be some who hook onto every
new movement that pulleth into the
Union Depot, and haul it up and
down the main line and the adjacent
sidings, and with much puffings an-

nounce the near arrival of the Mil-

lennium.
' And these be Useful Men. I knew
not how without them we should
make up our trains of organization
and achievement. But I am not
wholly fooled by the whoop and hur-
rah; neither do I altogether deceive
myself with the Initial Speed of these
divers and sundry enterprises.

I know that as yet we are not out
of the Yards, and that when we real-
ly get going, and to pulling freight,
i will be with a more solemn and
sotlate evidence of progress than ia
advertised when we are only picking
up the sleeper from Kalamazoo.

For the Switch Engine, though it

Bv OR. R. H. BISHOP
EOPLE can live
without food for
days and without
water for hours,
but without air
nly a few minutes.

It is readily seen
then that the air
supply is of prime

si i imporiancc.
OV I The mere con- -

proper kind of
buildings does not
insurft iroori venti

lation. The most important features
of ventilation are motion, coolness
and the proper degree of humidity
and freshness.

Most people sre unreasonably
afraid of air in motion or riratts. A
gentle draft is really one of tbe best
friends which the sineere seeker of
health can find, of course, a strong
draft directed against some exposed

The very best reforms have a self-selv- es

to any new movement. A self-starte- r.

The questionable ones are
crank-starte- d, generally. We need to
remember this before allying our-start- er

is backed by a powerful
force of nature. Cranks are a one-ma- n

force.
We may think that we have a spe-

cial illumination upon some subject.
It's possible that we have but not
absolutely sure. Before we launch
out on some untried effort, let's con-
sider all sides of the question. Ufe
isn't as simple as it used to bo. Our
social and economic machines are so
complicated that a quick Jerk may
not only throw them out of gear, but
strip those necessary parts as well.
And then chaos until a trip to the
repairer's and tine and money has
made the wrong right once more.

If we've not trained ourselves to
view all sides of a subject, very


